^TbeTragedy ofCymbeltne. 


I know not how ,a Traitor. 

Cyn** Take him hence, 
The whole world fhalJ not fauc him . 

Bel. Not too hot; 
Firtt pay me for the-Nurfing of thy Sonnes, 
And let it be confifcatc a!l,fo ibone 
As I haue receyu'd it, 

Cym. Nurilng of my Sonnes ? 

Bel. lam too biunr,andlawcy ihecre's my knee: 
Erel atifcsl will preferrc my Sonnes, 
Then fpare not rhe old Father. Mighty Sir, 
Thefe two young Gentlemen that call me Father, 
And tbinke they are my Sonnes ,arc none of mine, 
They arc the y flue of your Loyncs, my Liege, 
And blood of your begetting, 

Cym. How? my Ifluc. 

Tel. So fure as you, your Fathers : I (old Morgan) 
Am that 'Belaritu, whom you fometime banilh'd : 
Your pleafure was my neere offence, my puniftimtnt 
It felfe, and all my Treafon that I fuffcr'd, 
Was all the harme I did . T hefe gentle Prince? 
(For fuch,and fq they are) thefe twenty yearcs 
Haue 1 train'd vp ; thofc Arts they hauc,as I 
Could put into them. My breeding was (Sir) 
Asyour Highnefle knowes r Their Nurfe Eunphile 
(Whom for the Theft I wedded) ftole thefe Children 
Vpon my Saniftimcnt : I moou'd her too't, 
Hauing receyu'd thepuniftimcn: before 
For that which I did then. Beaten for Loy altie, 
Excited me to Treafon. Their deere lode, 
The more of you 'twas felt, the more itfhap'd 
Vnto my end of ftcaling them. But gracious Sir, 
Heere are your Sonnes againe,andl niuft lcofe 
Two of the fweec'ft Companions in the World. 
The benedi<5t>on of thefe couering Heauens 
Fall on their heads liks dew, for they arc worihic 
To in-lay Heauen with Starres. 

Cym. Thou wecp'ftjand fpcafc'ft : 
The Scruice that you three haue doners more 
Vnlike, then this thou tefl'ft, I loft my Children, 
If thefe be they, I know not bow towifh . 
A payre of worthier Sonnes. 

Bel Be pleas'd awhile ; 
This Gentleman, whom i call Polidore y 
Moft: worthy Princess yours, is true Guidersm : 
This Gentleman, my Cadwall, ArvAragw. 
! Your yonger Princely Son, be Sir,was lapt 
In a moft curjous Mantle, wrought by trVhand 
Of his Qiiejcne Mother, which for more probation 
I can with eafe produce. 

Cym. Gnidtrtm had 
Vpon his neefce a Mole,a fanguineStairc, 
It was a markc of wonder. 

*BeL This is he, 
Who hath vpon him ft i!i that naturall (Jarnpe; 
It wa? wife Matures end, in the donation 
To be his euide'nccnow. 

Cym. Oh,wbat am I 
A Mother to the byr:h of three ? Nere Mother 
Reioyc'd delwerance rnoce : Rlcft,pray you be, 
That after this ftrange ftartlng from your Orbes, 
You may rci^neip them now : Ch Imogen, 
Thou had Jolt by t his a Kingdome. 

Im:. Wo,niyLord: 
I haue got two W orlds by't." Oh my gentle Brothers, 
Haue we thus met i Oh neuer fay hecrcaftcr 


But I am trucft fpeaker, ^caird^ir^hT 
When I was but your Sifter : I you Brothers 
When we were fo indeed. 9 

Cym. Did you eremeetc? 

Aruu I my good Lord. 

Gm. And at firft meeting lou'd, 
Continew'd fo, vntill we thought he dyed 

Corn. By the Queencs Dramme flic fwallowV! 

Cym. Orarcinftinaj Wd ' 
When (hall I hearc all through? This fierce *hr\A 
Hath to it Circumftantiall braoches,which 2mcni 
Diftin&ionftouldbcrichin. Where? how l\uA 
And when came you to ferue our Romane Capt <V ? 
How parted with your Brother ? How firft m ' 
Why fled you from the Court ? And whether 25? ? 
And your three mdtiues to the Battaile ? with 
I know not how much more flhould be demanded 
And all the other by-dependanecs ' 
From chance to chance ? But nor the Time,nor Pb 
Will feme our long Interrogatories. See, CC 
Pofihumns Anchors vpon Imogen • 
And flic (like harmlefTe Lightning} throwes her eve 
On him : her Brothers, Me : her Mafter hitting 
Each obieawithaloy : die Counter-change 
Is federally in al!* Let's quit this ground, 
And fmoakc the Temple with our Sacrifices. 
Thou art my Brother, fo wec'l hold thee eue'r. 

Imo. You arc my Father too, and did relceaeme- 
To fee this gracious fea!cn. * 

Cym. All ore-ioy*d 
Saue thefe in bond?, let them be ioyfull too 
For they fhall taftc our Comfort. 

Imo. My good Mafter,! will yet do you feruice. 

Luc. Happy be you* 

Cym, TheforlorneSou!dier,thatnoNoblyfo U pht 
He would haue well becom'd thisplace,and grae'd 
The thankings of a King. 

Pofi. l am Sir 
The So ildicr that did company thefe three 
Inpcoic bef eming : 'twas a fitment for 
Thepurpofelthen FollowU Thatl washe, 
Speake iachtmo, I had you downe, and mi«ht 
Haue made you fimfti. 

lack. I am downe againe : 
But now my heauie Conscience finkes my knee, 
A % then your force did. Take that life, befeechyou 
Which I fo often owe : but your Ring firft, 
And heere the Bracelet of the trueft Princeffe 
That euer fworc her Faith. 

Pofi. Kneelenottome : 
The powre that Ihaueonyou 3 is to fpare you: 
The malice towards you, to forgiue you. Liue 
And deale with others better. 

Cym. Nobly doorn'd : 
Wce'l learne our FreenefTc of a Sonne-in~Law :\ 
Pardon's the word to all. 

Arui. You holpe vs Sir, 
As you did meane indeed to be our Brother, 
Ioy'd are we, that you are. 

Poft. Your Seruant Prinecs.Good my Lord of Rome 
Call forth your Sooth-fayer : As I flept,mc thought 
Great Iupitcr vpon his Eagle back'd 
Appcar'd to me, with other fprightly fliewes 
Of mine owne Kindred. When I wak'djl found 
This Labell on my bofome ; whofe containing 
1$ fo from fenfe in hardneffe, that I can 
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Make no Colle&ioti of it. Let him (hew 
His skill in the conftru&ion. 

Ifu. PkiUmotttu. 

Sooth- Heere,my good Lord. 

Lac. Read,and declSrc the meaning. 


The Trag edy o/Cjmbeline. 
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Reades. * 

Uen as a Lyons wh^lpe^/ball to himfclfe vnknovm.mtb- 
oHt feekirtgfindt > and bee embraced by apeeceof tender 
Ayre: And when from 4 ftttely Cedar (hall be lopt branches t 
which being dead many ye Ares, fl?all after reuiue, bee ioynted to 
the old Stocke , andfrejhly grew, then /ball Pofihumus end his 
tniferieS) Britaine befortmate, and flour tfo in Peace and Plen- 

Xhou Leonam art the Lyons Whelpc, 
The fit and apt Conftrudion of thy name 
Bein<> Leonatm, doth import fo much: 
The peece of tender Ayre 5 thy vertuous Daughter, 
Which we call Mollis Aer, and CMollis Aer 
VVc terme it Mulier ; which Muher I diuine 
Is this moft conftant W T ife,who euen now 
Anfwering the L etier of the Oracle, 
Vnknowne to you vnfoughr,wcrc dipt about 
With this moft tender Aire. 

Cym. This hath fomefecming. 

Sooth. The lofty Cedar ? Royall Cymbeline 
Pcrfonates thee : And thy lopt Branchcs^oinc 
Thy two Sonnes forth : who by Ttelartus ftolne 
For many yeares thought dead,are now rcuiu'd 
To the Maieftickc Cedar ioyn'd; whofe Iffuc 


Promifes Britaine, Peace and Plenty. 

Cym. Well, 
My Peace we will begin : And Cains '-Lucius 9 
Although the Vi6tor,wc fubmit to Cafar % 
And to the Romane Empire ; promifing 
To pay our wonted Tribute, from the which 
We were diffwaded by our wicked Qiieene, 
Whom heauens in Iuftlce both on hcr^and hers, 
Haue laid moft hcauy hand. 

Sooth. The fingers of the Powres abouc, do tune 
The harmony of this Peace ; the Vifion 
^ W 7 hichl made knowne to i«c/«/ere the ftrokc 
| Ofyccthis Icatfe'CulQ-Bactaile, at thisinftant 
Isfuliaccomplifh'd. For the RomaiheEag!? 
Frorn South to Weft 3 on wing foanng aloft 
Leffe^d her feife, and in the Beamcs o'th'Sun 
So vanihVd ; which fore-ftiew'd cur Princely Eagte 
Th'lniperiail Cefrtr^ Chould againe vnite 
His Fauour^with the Radiant Cymbelixe, 
Which ftiincs heere in the Weft. 

Cym. Laud we the Gods, 
And let our crooked Smoakes climbc to their Noftrils 
From our bleft Altars. Publifti wc this Peace 
To all our Subie6h. Set we forward : Let 
A Roman,and a Brit;ifh Enfigne waue 
Friendly together : fo through Luds-towne march, 
AndintheTempleof great lupiter 
Our Peace wee 1 ! ratific : Scale it with Feafts. 
Sec on there : Neuer was a War re did ceafe 
(Ere bloodie hands were wafh'd) with fuch a Peace/ 

. Exemt* 
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